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Everything happened as George had said; that evening a blast on the horn announced William's arrival; with him was Lord Ruthven, the son of him who murdered Rizzio and died an exile in England of the disease which had taken hold of him before the terrible occurrence in which he played so prominent a part. They were a day in advance of Lord Lindsay of the Byres and Sir Robert Melville, brother of Mary's former ambassador to Elizabeth. The three were entrusted with a mission to the Queen on the part of the Regent.
The nest day the old order of things was restored and William Douglas resumed the duties of carver. The breakfast hour came and went, and Mary heard no word of George's departure or the arrival of Lord Buthven. When she left the table she went to the window, and was hardly there when she heard the horn ring out on shore, and saw a small body of horsemen waiting for the boat to come and take off such of them as proposed to visit the castle.
The distance was too great for Mary to recognize any of them, but it was evident enough from the signals which were being exchanged between the little troop and the occupants of the castle that the newcomers were her enemies. In her uneasiness on that account the Queen did not take her eyes off the boat which went ashore to fetch them. She saw that only two men went' aboard, and the boat at once started back to tlie castle.
As the little craft drew near, Mary's forebodings changed to downright alarm, for in one of the newcomers she fancied that she recognized Lord Lindsay of the Byres, who had escorted her to her prison a week before. It was, indeed, himself, wearing, as usual, a visorless steel helmet, which left exposed his harsh features, made to give expression to brutal passions, and Ms long black